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THE HOME AT BETHANY 
Christ, it is thought, often visited the village not far from Jerusalem, where lived the sisters, Mary and Martha. It was here, 
during the raising of Lazarus, their brother, that Jesus spoks the comfortinq words, "1 am the Resurrection, and the Life. 
He that beiieveth in Me, though he were dead, yet shal! he live." (John 11:25). 
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VIDENCES 
of the 
Resurrection 

Each Fact In Itself 
Is Convincing 



THE more and the longer we 
study the Easter fact, the 
more we are impressed with 
the accumulation of evidences sup- 
porting the resurrection of our 
Lord. Actually the resurrection is 
among the best attested facts of 
history. 

Each single evidence is in itself 
convincing. The cumulative evi- 
dence is conclusive. Without going 
into detail on any one point, it is 
our purpose here simply to set forth 
the evidences. 

Closed by a huge stone, carefully 
sealed and guarded, on the morning 
of the first day of the week the 
tomb was found open and empty. 
That is, empty except for the gar- 



THE ASCENSION OF CHRIST 
(Acts 1:9-11} 



ments in which the body had been 
buried. Even though there were 
falsehoods to the contrary, there 
was absolutely no real evidence 
that anyone human had opened the 
tomb and removed the body. 

A heavy weight of spices had 
been wrapped about the body to 
preserve it affectionately. The com- 
plete casement, from neck down, 
with arm and leg spaces, lay there 
empty. The napkin wrapped sep- 
arately about the head lay to one 
side, showing plainly that the body 
was no longer there. It had been 
released without unwrapping. 

Messengers from heaven told the 
women what had happened, that 
He had arisen as He said. Shepherds 
on a Judaean hillside, and a virgin 
in a Galilean village, and others 
earlier had in their time received 
angelic messages. It is wise to ad- 
mit such evidence. 

Beginning with that First Easter 
Day, the risen Lord appeared nu- 
merous times to His disciples — in 
various places, under varying cir- 
cumstances; sometimes to one, or 
to two, or different combinations, 
even up to a large group over a 
forty-day period of time, climaxed 
by his ascension. So many appear- 
ances to so many individuals and 




combinations of individuals consti- 
tutes a highly significant fact. 

It may seem strange to argue 
from unbelief, but the reluctance of 
the disciples to believe is powerful 
evidence. In spite of what the Lord 
had previously told them, they did 
not believe the resurrection fact 
until it had been proven to them. 
Though essentially they believed 
him, they had not expected it like 
this. Perhaps John in the shadows 
of the empty tomb that morning 
was the first to believe clearly. 
But all of them believed only when 
they had to. They were predisposed 
against belief in the bodily resur- 
rection of their Lord in such a man- 
ner the third day. So, what they 
testified subsequently cannot, by 
any twist of logic, be considered the 
product of their imaginations. 
Differences in Details 

The story of the resurrection, like 
the story of the crucifixion, is told 
by each one of the Gospel writers. 
And like that other story, there are 
differences in the details, differ- 
ences without essential inconsis- 
tencies. As no one of intelligence' 
dare question the crucifixion as a 
fact, so no fair-minded intelligence 
can question the equally patent fact 



of the resurrection. This essential 
agreement between the documents 
is more convincing than verbal 
identity would be. 

A Living Lord and Saviour 

It is not far-fetched to add that 
the existence, the nature, and the 
service of the Christian church 
through the centuries has been a 
continuing evidence. The primary 
testimony of the early Christian 
was a witness to the resurrection. 
The primary testimony' of the 
Christian today, if he truly has a 
witness, is to the fact of a living 
Lord and Saviour. An institution 
such as the church could not be 
based upon a lie. 

The human heart itself arises to 
say that if it is not true — this Easter 
fact — then it ought to be. We need 
more than a story of one who lived 
long ago, no matter how well he 
lived. We need faith in a living 
Lord, a Leader truly worth the fol- 
lowing. We need more than a hope 
of life after death; even pagans 
have always believed in ■ the im- 
mortality of the soul. We need the 
hope of a redemption so complete 
that it embraces total personality — 
soul, mind, and body. 
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Lamb For 
Sinners Slain 



aster tadle Meditation 




T IS more than coinci- 
dence that our Lord 
Jesus was rejected and 
crucified at the time of 
the Feast of the Pass- 
over. Shall we consider 
together the signifi- 
cance of that rejection? 

On the eve of the delivery of His 
people from the bondage of Egypt 
with a mighty hand and with an 
outstretched arm (Deut. 20:8), the 
Lord God had ordained the means 
whereby they should be delivered 
from the visitation of the angel of 
death. A lamb, without blemish, was 
to be offered. Its blood was to mark 
the- two side posts and the upper 
door post of the houses. "When I 
see the blood I will pass over." was 
the word of the Lord (Exod. 12:13). 
By obedience to the will of God 
they were saved. 

Prom that time onward that great 
deliverance had been celebrated 
each year, while through the ages 
the prophets of the Lord had fore- 
told the offering of another, a 
Lamb infinitely noble, of which the 
first paschal lamb should be merely 
a type or a figure. 

Fulfilment of the Divine Purpose 

Now the day of the Lord had 
come. His advent as a Babe had 
been marked with signs and won- 
ders. He "increased in wisdom and 
stature and in favor with God and 
man" (Luke 2:52). His journey 
through life in the fulfilment of the 
divine purpose brought Him to the 
very heart of His people. "Never 
man spake like this man," they 
cried. Also, the prophecy was ful- 
filled, "The blind receive their sight, 
and the lame walk, the lepers are 
cleansed, and the deaf hear, the 
dead are raised up, and the poor 
have the Gospel preached to them." 
(Isaiah 35:5-7, Matthew 11:5). But 
bigotry, privilege and power had 
raised their ugly heads, not amongst 
the reprobates and sinners but 
amongst the "saints" or the seats 
where the saints should be found. 
The crowd of yesterday shouting 
"Hosannah" as He rode into Jeru- 
salem became the mob of today who 
surrounded Pilate's bar, crying, 
"Crucify Him." Truly, "He came 
unto His own, and His own received 
Him not." (John 1. 11). He was re- 
jected! And His rejection took place 
at the Feast of the Passover. It was 
passing strange! 

How terrible the blindness of 
men! How infinite the wisdom of 
God! By their own insensate folly 



their Messiah was rejected and cru- 
cified; by their own action the 
Lamb without blemish was slain. 
But by the wisdom of God coupled 
with the folly of man that offering 
for sin was completed. Thus it 
happened that on the day the Pass- 
over, on the eve when the going 
forth from Egypt in haste, was cele- 
brated, that Lamb was slain on a 
cross. 

"There is a fountain filled with 
blood 
Drawn from my Saviour's 
veins, 

And sinners plunged beneath 
that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains." 

The prophecy of the Passover was 
fulfilled, the Lamb was slain, the 
Fountain was opened (and is open); 
hut that is only the beginning, for 
Good Friday is followed by Easter 
Sunday. The fear and hate of the 
priests pursued Him even to the 
tomb, and at their request a seal 
and watch were placed. For they 
remembered He said He should rise 
again. But stone and seal and watch 
were all in vain. . . . 

"He arose! He arose! 
Hallelujah, Christ arose!" 

The offering for sin was com- 
pleted not by death alone, but by 
resurrection. For the great offering 
for sin must Himself be sinless, and 
the Sinless One could not finish His 
course in a tomb. Good Friday alone 
would signify injustice, and suf- 
fering, and death without hope. But 
Good Friday and Easter Sunday to- 
gether signify injustice, and suffer- 
ing, and death culminating in vic- 
tory, and a perfect offering for sin, 
with the assurance of an ever-liv- 
ing Intercessor. 

"There for me the Saviour 
stands, 

Shows His wounds and spreads 
His hands." 

No longer do we feel it necessary 
to 'Celebrate the Passover, for that 
historic event has received its ful- 
filment in the Christian Easter 
season, whereby a (Fountain was 
opened in the House of David for 
sin and uncleanness. From the 
starting point at the Cross a count- 
less multitude have commenced a 
pilgrimage that has brought them 
to a Land of Canaan, of holiness and 
finally to eternal felicity. 

Reader, have penitence and con- 
fession been invoked on your be- 
half to lead to the gracious assur- 
ance that for you the death and 
resurrection of our Lord have not 
been vain? 
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HORIZONTAL 
1 A fabulous animal of 

great strength 
7 Daughter of Saul 
S David slew one with 

his shepherd's club 
10 Nickel 

12 For example 

13 Son of Shem 

15 Christ said to Peter 
"Lovest thou Me? 
Feed my . . ." 

IS One of U down 

20 Well dug by Isaac's 
servants 

22 Old form of new 

23 Mountain in Arabia 

24 Old English 

25 Interest 

27 Common rodent 

30 Blessed woman 
29 Ezekiel 

31 Herod Antipas was 
compared to this by 
Christ 

32 In the year of Light 

34 Before 

36 Attar 

37 There Is this number 
of psalms 

35 Tears 

40 Job says "He is born 

to trouble" 
42 Slay 

44 This animal is con- 
nected with the death 
of Jezebel 

45 Derived from gold 
47 Female deer 

4S Anti Christian 
49 Butterfly 

51 King of the Serpent 
race (Myth.) 

53 Job says "He smel- 
leth the battle afar 
off" 

54 Moses lifted one ol 
these up 

VERTICAL 

1 Container 



2 Man and some animals 

have these (sing.) 
:> In the same place 

4 He died 

5 Feminine of ruff, a 
sandpiper (plu,j 

B 53 across is sometimes 

called this 
7 An unclean animal 
ii A young man in a 

parable is reduced to 

tending these 
11 Soul (Fr.1 

13 In the Scriptures il- 
lustrations are drawn 
from its spots 

14 Concerning 

16 An industrious insect 

17 Rough prickly envelope 
of a fruit 

15 Mix 

19 Small, very swift ant- 
elope of Syria 
21 Birds ol the hawk 



family, noted for 

graceful flight 
23 They build on the 

roofs of houses (sing.) 
2G Abner's father 
2S Astern 
33 Samson made a riddle 

of the carcass of this 

animal (plu.) 

35 Bird 

36 Blackbird 

37 Dried flower bud of 
a tree 

39 Blind pig, having no 

eye (i) 
41 A boat that held many 

animals 
43 Small fish 

45 Pain 

46 Shoot 

4S This animal rebuked 

Balaam 
50 Remnant 

52 City of Moab 

53 Pronoun 
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And they crucified Him, and 
parted His garments, casting 
lots.—Matthew 27:35. 

TTT'HY, Flavius, this is a priceless 

?V thing! 

Where did you get it? 'Tis jit jor a 

king. 
Is there some virtue which hides in 

its folds? 
What is the spell that its loveliness 

holds? 

Yes, I confess that I view it with 

pride; 
The prisoner who wore it was 

crucified; 
We soldiers were playing at pitch 

and toss, 
Dicing for fun at the foot of His 

cross. 

That's how 1 won it, and little I 

know 
Why its possession should challenge 

me so; 
Many such scenes I have witnessed, 

and yet 
That is a day I can never forget. 

He who was crucified lifted a 
prayer: 

Prayed for the soldiers who fasten- 
ed Him there. 

Yes, I agree, 'tis a beautiful thing, 

Seamless, and priceless — the robe 
of a King. 

C. C. WHITE, 



A QUEEN'S WISDOM 

IT is on the strength of our spirit- 
ual life that the right rebuilding 
of our national life depends. It 
does indeed seem to me that if the 
years to come are to see some real 
spiritual recovery, the women of 
our nation must be deeply concern- 
ed with religion and our homes are 
the very place where it should 
start. It is the creative and dyna- 
mic power of Christianity which 
can help us carry the moral res- 
ponsibilities which history is plac- 
ing upon our shoulders. — Her 
Majesty, Queen Elizabeth. 



NEWNESS OF LIFE 

Even so, we also should walk 
in newness of life. — Rom. 6:4. 

YIELDING ourselves up to Christ, 
we may always have fresh flow- 
ers blooming in our life-garden, 
fresh stars be-gemming our life- 
sky, fresh glories transfiguring our 
faces. He maketh all things new- 
new aspirations take the place of 
threadbare prayers; the faith that 
limps yields to the faith that leaps 
and runs and triumphs; and the love 
that was cold bursts into a fierce 
and ruddy, yea, an inextinguishable 
blaze. — Joseph Pearce. 



A Christian soldier on military 
duty once said, "When I die do not 
sound taps over my grave, but re- 
veille — the morning call, the sum- 
mons to rise." 
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OPS AND 
MARKETS 
of BIBLE TIMES 

A Descriptive Article Dealing 
With The Ways In Which 
Business Was Conducted In 
Ancient Days W W 



MOST of the ancient shops of 
Bible days have disappeared in 
the dust of time. In spite of the 
time handicap, however, we can 
still become familiar with the places 
and the ways in which business was 
conducted in ancient days. Such an 
understanding can make the Bible 
mean even more to us. 

The writings of olden days have 
helped. The prophet, Ezekiel, has 



given a list of goods for trade going 
on hundreds of years before Christ. 
The tendency of the East to be slow 
in changing from the ways of their 
ancestors, has enabled us to see how 
shops have been kept for centuries 
and to learn just how business was 
conducted. 

The Roman cities, Pompeii and 
Herculaneum, were buried by the 
eruption of the volcano, Vesuvius. 
When excavations were started 
hundreds of years later, men found 
that much was almost perfectly 
preserved in these well-known 




A shopping district in an Eastern city. 



cities of the empire. At the site of 
ancient Ostia, port of Rome at the 
mouth of the Tiber River, the ruins 
inform us of the great system in ex- 
istence when Rome controlled the 
entire known world. 

The sculpture work of long-ago 
artists pictures objects and methods 
of work that aid understanding of 
merchant life. Let us see how and 
where tradesmen and shopkeepers 
conducted their business in Bible 
times. 




Grinding The 
Grain 



Reminiscent of 

many Bible inci- 
dents is the pic- 
ture of these two 
women in an East- 
em land grinding 
corn for domestic 
and market use. 



The market places and shops 
were often in a square or forum. 
Many shops in Pompeii were in the 
forum area. That is to be expected 
because a forum was usually cen- 
trally located and officials conduct- 
ed the business of the city in build- 
ings there. The forurn at Rome was 
a business, political and religious 
center. 

A bazaar has been called an as- 
semblage of shops. Before going on 
to some of the ancient cities, let us 
see what Ezekiel listed for sale in 
Tyre. But first a word about fairs 
and shops. 

Ezekiel also wrote of trading in 
fairs, which were open gatherings 
or held under temporary struct- 
ures. Today a fair has come to 
mean an exhibit. We think of dis- 
plays of goods varying from those 
shown in county fairs to elaborate 
and costly exhibits of great world 
fairs. For the ancient fairs and 
shops of Tyre, Tarsus sent beautiful 
emeralds, purple and embroidered 
work. Egypt and Syria sent fine 
linens. From Judah came wheat, 
honey, oil and balm. Damascus 
shipped in fine wool. Africa sent 
ivory and ebony. Sheba and Ram ah 
contributed spices, precious stones 
and gold, blue cloth, embroidered 
work and cedar chests. 

We will recall that Hiram, king 
of ancient Tyre, gave King Solomon 
cedar wood for the temple at Jeru- 
salem in exchange for wheat. The 
(Continued on page 10) 
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HE IS NOT HERE: BEHOLD THE PLACE WHERE THEY LAID HIM.— MARK 16:6. 



Lo, a new creation dawning, 
Lo, I rise to life Divine. 

In my soul an Easter morning; 
I am Christ's, and He is mine, 

YES, He is risen! The mighty- 
life trampled out of Him by 
His cruel foes came back 
into His precious body, 
came back to give those life 
who had robbed Him of His 
own; and from His grave 
He walked forth again to 
bless the earth, so short a time back 
deep crimsoned with His blood. 

Some men are puzzled very much 
about this resurrection. They say: 
"Here is the great proof and gen- 
uineness of the Christian faith. If 
we could only be sure!" 

And so it is, for if He did not 
rise, I am, with Paul, of all men 
most miserable — deluded, hopeless. 



in despair — life is not worth living, 
my future is on a level with the 
beasts of the field; but if He did 
rise, I am of all men the happiest 
and most blessed. I shall conquer 
bere, and rise again to conquer 
hereafter. But how can I be sure? 

There are two ways of satisfying 
yourself: 

You can read the account given 
in the Gospel story, and say to 
yourself: "Here are all these un- 
questionably good and true people, 
who had ample opportunity of 
knowing the facts. They had un- 
gainsayable evidence that He died, 
and they had ample opportunity of 
satisfying themselves that He was 
alive again. Their testimony to the 
fact brought them no gain — indeed, 
they only maintained that testimony 
at the price of their blood. They 



said. He rose. Their word must be 
worthy of my trust. I believe them." 
But there is another way, and 
that other way consists in the resur- 
rection of your own soul. If Christ 
raises you from the death of sin. 
purifies your heart, and gives you 
power to do the will of God, you 
will know that you possess a new 
life, and that you are a new crea- 
ture. You cannot help believing that 
He is alive, when He has made you 
alive, lives within you, and walks 
with you day by day. Has this been 
accomplished? Do your relatives 
and comrades and friends say of 
you, "He has left the old, natural, 
selfish, worldly, graveyard life, and 
has risen into the spiritual, con- 
quering, Divine life?" In other 
words, do- they say of you, "He is 
risen?" 
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THE ARMY'S INTERNATIONAL LEADER 



■ flu i iib ^. ECORDING the cruci- 
H Wk fixion > st - Matthew's 
W® «P Gospel says ; "They that 
HUP^ passed by reviled Him, 
JBO Bk wagging their heads," 
^ and St. Paul, in the 
same theme, exclaims to the wav- 
ering Galatians, "Before whose eyes 
Jesus Christ hath been evidently set 
forth, crucified among you." 

Pondering this scene of the thorn- 
, crowned head of Christ and the 
shaking heads of the scornful spec- 
tators, one remembers Job's words 
about the reversal of cruel criti- 
cisms and jeering judgments, "If 
your soul were in my soul's stead, 
I could heap up words against you, 
and shake mine head at you!" 

The terrible Twenty-second Psalm 
also comes to mind: "All they that 
see me laugh me to scorn: they 
shoot out the lip, they shake, the 
head . . . the assembly of the wicked 
have enclosed me . . . they look and 
stare upon me." 

And thus also did Isaiah's words 
become history: "the virgin hath 
despised thee, the daughter of Jer- 
usalem hath shaken the head at 
thee." 

O sacred head once wounded, 
With grief and pain bowed 
down. 
How scornfully surrounded 
With thorns, thine only 
crown! 
How art thou pale with anguish, 

With sore abuse and scorn! 
How does that visage languish, 
Which once was bright as 
morn. 

When Jesus passed by the crowds 
pressed upon Him for help and heal- 
ing. When the .fickle pendulum of 
popular opinion swung against Him, 
and the crowd passed by the Christ, 
Pie was raised on a Cross by the 
side of the road where men could 
watch Him die. Why should we re- 
gret that the actual site of the cru- 
cifixion is not known with certainty? 




We so readily yield to the passion 
for pin-pointing history, that were 
we able positively to identify the 
place where, He died, we would soon 
drag the Cross out of eternity and 
make it a set piece in the play of 
time. We would make Calvary a 
shrine in which we would have in- 
creased difficulty in finding the 
Saviour . . . we would localize a 
world-wide Cross. 

Surely it is enough to know that 
He hung on a Cross by the wayside; 
not behind prison walls, nor in some 
secret place of torture, but on the 
high road near the, city of His re- 
jection. He was lifted up within 
sight and sound of the motley 
crowd, the confused and discordant 
elements of many peoples. These 
were not at all likely to be. the same 
crowd that cheered Him on Palm 
Sunday, but doubtless the ordinary 
travellers of a great centre and "the 
seasonal crowds of religious pil- 
grims. 

One recalls Masefield's words: 
Procula to the soldiers leaving the 
place of a skull: 

There is a just man's blood 
upon the sand: 
Mind how you tread! 



Yes, indeed, we must not trample 
upon His blood. Yet that is a sig- 
nificant danger, not on Calvary's 
height alone but wherever the un- 
avoidable Cross appears again in 
the midst of the crowd. Men trample 
and push as they look and point, 
and jeer and talk within the shadow 
of the Cross. Maybe some few would 
weep, express a doubt, or recall His 
kindness, as the crowd went home 
to sup and to sleep, and Jesus went 
out into the dark of the greater 
wilderness to meet and conquer 
Satan's fiercest temptation. But of 
this dread hour, the crowd knew 
nothing. Drawn thither by the lure 
of an unusual criminal on the usual 
cross, with gesture and voice they 
expressed their opinions of the Cru- 
cified. Especially eloquent was the 
typically Eastern head-shaking. 

As the most impressive part of 
the human body the head plays a 
leading role in expressing man's re- 
actions to life. Held high in pride 
and independence, it becomes like a 
gallant and defiant fortress. Droop- 
ing in weakness and weariness, in 
disappointment and defeat, it is 
like the broken force of a retreating 
army. Bowed down in anxiety, 
(Continued on page 12) 
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Looking over the roof tops and narrow streets in Damascus, which is said to be 
the oldest city in the world, 

SHOPS AND MARKETS OF BIBLE TIMES 



(Continued 
wood was part of the well-known 
cedars of Lebanon. 

In the bazaars of Egypt there 
were perfumes, jewelry and hand- 
woven carpets. About the year 1900 
B.C., Egypt is said to have built a 
Suez Canal. Others were built later, 
but all were abandoned. Queen 
Hatshepsut had a fleet of ships that 
carried live myrrh trees, ebony, 
ivory, gold, cinnamon and incense 
to shops in her land. We remember 
that myrrh was one of the treasures 
prized by the Wise Men who visit- 
ed the Christ Child. Myrrh is a 
fragrant resin, reddish brown when 
dried. It comes from a tree that is 
about ten to twelve feet high and 
that grows in thickets, especially in 
Arabia. The tree looks something 
like the hawthorne. The myrrh 
comes out of cracks in the bark 
and hardens in the form of tears. 
It was used in the making of oint- 
ments and perfumes. 

Another city we must not fail to 
mention has been called the oldest 
city in the world. That is Damascus, 
a western station of the great cara- 
van routes from the East. Here the 
merchants had stalls along narrow, 
roofed lanes. In the time of Paul 
these little cave-like, windowless 
shops were filled with a great array 
of goods. The Street called Straight 
of Roman times is said to have been 
lined with great columns and prob- 
ably was arched over. 
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A Damascus shop of ancient days 
contained bolts of cloth for flow- 
ing robes, copper pitchers and 
bowls, hand-woven camel harness- 
es, hand-wrought silver in artistic 
designs, inlaid tables, Persian rugs 
of beautiful color combinations, 
perfumes, spices, leather goods and 
colorful silks. What a contrast these 
little stall-like shops made with the 
jasmine-scented homes enclosed 
with courtyards behind which were 
cool fountains and green gardens. 
Damascus is a wonderful oasis on 
the edge of the Syrian Desert and 
well deserves the title given it by 
desert travellers entering the gates 
from the south and east. City of 
Delight is a fitting name. 

Brought in by Caravans 

Before leaving Damascus with its 
narrow, roofed lanes close-packed 
with merchants' stalls, we should 
mention Cashmere shawls, beauti- 
ful and expensive articles of the 
better shops. These well-known 
shawls are said to be one of the 
most valued items brought in by 
caravans of olden times. Authorities 
have said that they were made at 
least four thousand years ago. The 
genuine shawls were made from 
the fine, downy wool of the hair of 
wild goats of Tibet and the Himal- 
ayas. The wool was spun by hand 
and the weaving done on rude 
looms. Sometimes it took three or 



four men a year to produce a 
beautiful shawl. They were some- 
times dyed one solid color, but 
often many beautiful combinations 
were used. 

A glimpse of ancient Corinth, a 
city visited by Paul, is a good con- 
trast with some of the other Medi- 
terranean cities. Here, shopping 
could be done on an elegant scale 
compared with the rude cave-like 
stalls in most places. There was 
once a special trading center here 
under an arcade. For about five 
hundred feet along the south end 
of the market place there were 
columns under which there were a 
great variety of shops. Each shop 
had a storeroom behind it. Each had 
its own well. The wells were decor- 
ated and nicely curbed. Mosaic 
floors added to the good appear- 
ance of the shops. 

Strange Instruments 

There are ruins of a large public 
building in Corinth which is said to 
have been a granary. Here immense 
earthen jars were used to store 
grain. Such a place as this compen- 
sated for small shops and bakeries. 
It was typical of many cities 
throughout the Mediterranean 
world. Warehouses and caravans- 
aries were common in the Holy 
Land. Traders, often part of cara- 
vans, rested their animals and un- 
loaded their sealed bales of goods 
at these structures. The caravans- 
aries were usually part of an inn, 
such as the inn at Bethlehem. 

Leaving Corinth and journeying 
northward to ancient Ostia, port of 
splendid Rome, we will see what 
this warehouse city at the mouth of 
the Tiber River had for a business 
centre. The Tiber was too shallow 
to bring heavy cargoes inland to 
the capital city. At Ostia, goods 
were stored in warehouses to await 
shipment overland. In the ruins of 
Ostia a "Square of the Corpora- 
tions" has been found. It is believed 
that this ancient square contained 
about sixty-three small offices. 
They were part of a three-sided 
court. The black and white mosaic 
floors still remaining among the 
ruins show by pictures inlaid in the 
stonework the localities with which 
the occupants did business. 

Leaving Ostia, let us look in on 
the Forum of the Emperors at 
Rome. This great forum once con- 
tained two hundred columns. The 
colonnade was more than a mile in 
length. Along this way were the 
finest shops of the rich capital city. 
Goods from every part of the 
ancient world could be purchased 
here v ranging from the most ex- 
pensive jewels to fancy pastry. 

The Circus Maximus, that place 
of Roman games and the arena 
where so many Christians gave 
their lives for their faith, was also 
a place of shops and merchants. The 
shops were located in the lower 
arcades. In the narrow streets of 
ancient Rome shopkeepers are said 
to have displayed big painted signs 
advertising their wares. Pictures on 
(Continued on page 14) 
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''Consider The Lilies" 

Thoughts On One of The Saviour's 
Revealing Utterances 



THE road winding in and out 
skirting the edge of several 
small lakes was a welcome 
change after the many miles 
of flat prairie land. Present- 
ly at a bend in the road we 
were attracted to a sign "The 
Lily Pond" and watched expectantly 
for it. 

There before us nestled a small 
lake glistening in the sunlight, upon 
it shone myriads of lilies with their 
star-like faces turned to the sky. 
The whole surface appeared to be 
covered with the lily-pads. We 
paused for a moment to gaze at 
this entrancing sight before resum- 
ing our journey. It was a pleasant 
memory to carry with us as we 
made our way to our destination. 

We thought of the words of Jesus 
"Consider the lilies, how they grow," 
and indeed there is much to con- 
sider. There are many kinds of lilies 
of various hues, although we usual- 
ly think of a lily as white and as an 
emblem of purity. 

I recall reading about a lovely 
lily that grew close to a coal mine 



lily of the valley, to name some of 
them. 

In the days when Jesus walked 
the earth it is believed that lilies 
were plentiful. They were to be 
found in the deep broad valleys of 
Palestine, along the shores of the 
lakes, in the desert and in the fields. 
Their growth must have been rapid 
and luxuriant, and it is believed 
that they had very gorgeous color- 
ing. They must have had brilliant 
hues else why would Jesus compare 
them with the glories of the royal 
robes of Solomon? Indeed, they 
were described in a manner by 
Christ that made those royal gar- 
ments fade into insignificance. 

Jesus pointed out that the lily is 
really a silent messenger revealing 
the care and provision of the Heav- 
enly Father who gave them their 
wonderful blossoms. It speaks of 
humility, not always seeking the 
best place in the sun or the choice 
corner of a garden, but it is to be 
found in obscure places. It teaches 
us the lesson of trust, for the God 
who crowns the lily will surely pro- 
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and yet it retained its beauty and 
purity. The curiosity of a visitor 
was aroused and he questioned how 
the lily could retain its shining 
whiteness when surrounded by coal 
dust. He was informed this came 
about because the lily has a protec- 
tive wax-like film completely cov- 
ering the blossom and this enables it 
to shed all impurities. What a lesson 
for us as Christians! Although we 
have to be in the world we do not 
need to be of it. We have a pro- 
tection through the power of the 
Holy Spirit Who will keep us from 
being spotted by the things around 
us. 

There are numerous kinds of lilies 
known to us today. The Easter Lily, 
the Madonna lily, calla lily, the 
orange lily, the tiger lily and the 
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vide for us. By its fragrance the lily 
reminds us of the power of influ- 
ence upon the lives of those around 
us and I think if the lily had a voice 
it would reiterate the words of 
Jesus, "Blessed are the pure in 
heart: for they shall see God." 
Lilies teach us too, that life comes 
after death; the brown bulb must 
first be buried in the earth before 
the green shoots and later the pure 
white lily appears. So we must die 
out to self if we would enjoy abun- 
dant life in Christ. 

There is a legend concerning 
Easter lilies. It is claimed that orig- 
inally there were all other varieties 
of lilies except these until Jesus 
came to earth. When our Saviour 
gave His life upon the cross, loving 
hands prepared His body for the 
burial, wrapping it in linen and 
soices and laying it in a new tomb. 
There in a quiet vale Jesus was laid 
to rest and the great stone was roll- 
ed against the opening of the tomb. 

But death could not hold the 
Saviour of mankind so He burst the 
bonds of the grave, the terrified 
guards fled in dismay and Jesus 
stood forth in resplendent robes 
with His face radiant. A strange 
silence spread over all the earth and 
up from the ground sprang beauti- 
ful flowers of pure white. According 
to the legend, because they appeared 
first at the time of the resurrection 
of our Lord, they were known' as 
Easter lilies. There is a message in 




this for us. The fact that at the 
death of our Lord, these flowers de- 
noting purity sprang up from the 
gloorn-shrouded sod reminds us that 
because He died and rose again, we 
who would otherwise be without 
hope now can have hearts that are 
pure and clean, a heart in which the 
risen Saviour dwells. 

There is a song, the lines of which 
are as follows: 

"When the lilies I consider how they 
grow so pure and fair, 

Clothed in all their wondrous beau- 
ty, I can trust my Father's 
care. 
I was wearied, I was worried with 
my troubles, 

And my heart with its burden was 
oppressed. 

Now I've learned the Saviour's les- 
son on the lilies, 

And I find by its teaching perfect 
rest." 



Strength For The Day 

i^TTAKE no thought for the mor- 
1 row," said Jesus, "for the mor- 
row shall take thought for the things 
of itself. Sufficient unto the day is 
the evil thereof." 

Pile three hundred and sixty-five 
panes of transparent glass one upon 
the other and try to look through 
them. 

What do you see? Nothing but 
inky blackness. 

Take one pane off the pile and 
look through it. Now what do you 
see? You see everything that is in 
sight. 

Thus the year with its three hund- 
red and sixty-five days piled one 
upon the other would reveal noth- 
ing. 

If each morning you take from off 
the pile of days the one which comes 
first, you are enabled to see your 
duty clearly. 

Do today's duty. Trust Him for to- 
morrow, and peace will come to 
your heart and mind. 
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HOSE WAGGING HEADS 



(CONTINUED FROM PAGE 9) 

sorrow or shame, it is the slow, sad signal of a breaking heart. 

Doubt, questioning, agreement, denial, refusal, rejection and indeed almost the 
whole range of feeling and opinion may be conveyed without a spoken word by the 
head alone. These gestures at Calvary meant something. They were the language 
of contempt, touched with Eastern indifference to pain. "Is it nothing to you, all 
ye that pass by?" 

In their view, Jesus had nothing to offer them; Barabbas was a much better 
proposition. He at least was a man of action, fierce, lawless, but his name and record 
made him popular with an inflammatory and restless people. As for this Jesus, He 
threw away His chances, and prated too much of a mythical Kingdom of God, and 
did nothing to break the Roman yoke. 

He seemed a good brave fellow for a few. 

Still, when a man is mad 
There is no cure 
But death — like this. 

And so the crowd passed by. They wagged their wiser heads contemptuously at 
the Man whose ideals of love were so unworkable that they brought Him to a Cross. 

It was the language of contradiction. It has been said, "The Cross is the eternal 
yea or the eternal nay." These shaking heads said "No!" to the Son of God. They 
denied all He is and all He stands for. 

If it be true, as D. R. Davies says, that "Sin is the deliberate attempt to kill 
God," then here at Calvary is the worst that sin can do. So does the Cross stand as 
the Divine contradiction of man's conceit, and of his reliance upon selfish strength 
rather than upon sacrificial love. 

The Cross says to Man, "This is the way God loves and forgives." The wagging 
heads say, "Love us if you like, but do not ask us to kneel and be forgiven. We look 
for salvation by conquest and by climbing; we will have nothing to do with contri- 
tion." Therefore did they lay hands on the King's last Messenger, His own Son, and 
did slay and cast Him out of the vineyard. 

But still the upward struggle of man is doomed to be thrown back from the 
heights, while the Cross continues to witness to the unbreakable, undefeatable love 
of God. 

It was the language of dismissal. God must keep His distance and not interfere 
in human affairs. And indeed, the complete spiritual isolation of the suffering Christ 
is one of the most poignant mysteries of Caivary. 

Only a few hours before He had said, "1 am not alone: the Father is with Me" 
. , . but now, at that point between the words where He became the ultimate of sin 
for our complete redemption, His agonized heart cries, "Forsaken!" "Why?" And 
the question beat upon the borders of the universe like sad waves on a desolate 
shore, only the echoes replying, "Why?" "Why?" "Why?" . . . with no answer. 
Nor does any man know the answer until he reads his own heart's dark sin in the 
light of Love dying on Calvary: then he exclaims, 

It was for ME that Jesus died 
On the Cross of Calvary. 

With exactly the same mind, and precisely the same verdict of scorn, the world 
parades past the Cross in 1951. It is easy to wax wroth over the sins of other people, 
other times. What of our own? 

You have perhaps not confessed it, but has your mind toward the Cross all 
unconsciously adopted the negative attitudes of the wagging heads? Has Christ 
nothing to teach us, nothing to do for us? Without complete repudiation is your 
impersonal view of the Saviour declaring that though at times you think Him In- 
teresting, you do not really regard Him as relevant or important to the main business 
of living. Do you give Him a nominal acknowledgment without the least intention 
of owning up that your sin had anything to do with Calvary? 

It is possible to make an implicit admission of the supremacy of Christ without 
an explicit confession of one's sins and one's need of Christ as a Saviour. The cross 
on the watch chain or necklet does not necessarily mean the wearer is a sinner 
kneeling at the Cross. 

Mussolini could erect a huge wooden cross in the Roman Colosseum, bearing the 
inscription: "In the spirit of this cross lie the hopes of all the world." But what 
did he mean by that sentiment? All the world knows. 

One of the persistent follies and sins of mankind is the refusal to take Jesus 
Christ seriously — to wag the head and say, "A most interesting figure in history, but 
what a pity He was so idealistic, so rash, so set upon dying!" 

A famous study of the Procurator of Judea says: "Pontius Pilate contracted 
his brows and his hands rose to his forehead in the attitude of one who probes the 
deeps of memory. Then after a silence of some seconds: 'Jesus?' he murmured, 
'Jesus of Nazareth? I cannot call Him to mind.'" 

The greatest of all spiritual events will make a full cycle. The judged and con- 
demned will Himself be the Judge; the final word will be with Christ. The head 
laid in the manger, bending over the carpenter's bench, resting on the darkened 
hillside, anointed with spikenard, hurt by a traitor's kiss, beaten with hand and rod, 
defiled with the persecutors' spittle, crowned with thorns, bowed in death, will be 
raised in power and crowned with glory and honor. 



Beautiful Christ 

BEAUTIFUL head of Jesits, 
Wearing the thorns for me, 
Wonderful head of Jesus, 

Bowed in agony. 
Beautiful hands of Jesus, 

The heavy cross did bear, 
Wonderful hands of Jesus, 

Hold me in Thy care. 
Beautiful feet of Jesus, 

Climbing to Calvary's brow, 
Wonderful, beautiful Jesus, 

Thank you for loving me! 
Mrs. Mabel Armstrong, Saskatoon. 



EDITORIAL NOTE 

READERS of this issue of The War 
Cry Easter Number will note that 
the format and general make-up is 
somewhat different from that of previous 
years. This is partly due to the fact that 
the issue was prepared and printed under 
abnormal circumstances — prior to the 
transfer of the Printing House to a new 
location. The ever-increasing cost of 
production, including paper, is also a 



The Unrecognized Christ 

"He came unto His own, and His 
own received Him not." — John 1:11 

JT is said that one of the 
most magnificent diamonds 
in Europe, which today blazes 
in a king's crown, once lay for 
months on a stall in a piazzo 
at Rome labeled, "Rock-Crys- 
tal, price, one franc." 

How often thus is Christ 
undervalued, unrecognized by 
men. 

"He is despised and reject- 
ed of men; a Man of sorrows, 
and acquainted with grief: 
and we hid as it were our 
faces from Him; He was des- 
pised, and we esteemed Him 
not." — Isaiah 53:3. 



factor. The price of the special number 
per copy, however, remains the same and 
it is believed that the contents are well 
up to the standard of former years. It 
is also believed that the issue will find 
acceptance with the large War Cry 
family which extends through many 
countries of the world. 



It is a lovely thing to see a penitent 
bowing the head at Christ's Mercy-Seat. 
While scorners and scoffers still wag 
their derisive heads, let us bow down 
before His Cross and repent and be for- 
given. 

It is truly written, "When John Smith, 
one of the world's great unknown, re- 
pents in dust and ashes, more has been 
done for the world than when dictators, 
presidents or prime ministers meet." 
What think ye? 
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By The Chief Secretary 
Colonel Robert S. Harewood 



TO many who each year 
quietly meditate upon the 
victory that Jesus won on 
the Cross at Calvary, there 
comes again the conviction 
that this triumph was made 
possible only by the earlier 
struggle He had won in the Garden 
of Gethsemane. 

For some time Jesus had known 
of the coming crisis. On the Mount 
of Transfiguration "there talked 
with Him two men, which were. 
Moses and Elias: who appeared in 
glory, and spake of His decease 
which He should accomplish at 
Jerusalem," (Luke 9:30). Conse- 
quently "He stedfastly set His face 
to go to Jerusalem," (Luke 9:51). 

Now the crisis had come. At the 
last supper, after He had broken 
the bread and passed the cup, He 
turned to Judas, the betrayer, say- 
ing: "That thou doest, do quickly." 
(John 13:27). But He was troubled 
in spirit (John 13:21), deeply 



•NOT MY WILL, BUT THINE 
BE DONE." 



troubled. So having prayed with 
His dear disciples (John 17:1) He 
led them forth to the mount of 
Olives, where was a garden in which 
often before He had prayed. 

There He left the others resting, 
while He went a little farther to 
plead with God alone: "O My 
Father, if it be possible, let this 
cup pass from Me." (Matthew 26: 
39); "Father, if Thou be willing, 
remove this cup from Me: neverthe- 
less not My will, but Thine, be 
done." (Luke 22:42). 

So deep was Christ's agony, that 
"His sweat was as it were great 
drops of blood falling down to the 
ground." God heard His cry, and 
He came to His Son's aid, for "there 
appeared an angel unto Him from 
heaven, strengthening Him" (Luke 
22:43). And Jesus, reinforced within 
by this Divine renewal, came forth 
victorious. The cup was not re- 




moved, but He endured the Cross, 
triumphant. 

That has ever been God's method 
of helping His children. He does riot 
remove their difficulties and tempt- 
ations, nor does He lift them out 
of sorrows and distresses. His 
method is to strengthen them with- 
in their own soul, so that they 
triumph over the very thing that 
Satan had planned should overthrow 
them. 

Thus it was with David, the 
Psalmist of Israel, who left this 
moving record: "In the day when 
I cried Thou answeredst me, and 
strengthenedst me with strength in 
my soul" (Psalm 138:3). God did 
not remove David's "cup," but He 
did strengthen him within, and he 
became an overcomer. 

This also was the experience of 
Paul, who in his second letter to 
the Corinthians (Chapter 12:9), 



wrote: "There was given to me a 
thorn in the flesh, the messenger 
of Satan to buffet me ... I besought 
the Lord thrice, that it might depart 
from me. And He said unto me, My 
grace is sufficient for thee: for My 
strength is made perfect in weak- 
ness." In other words, in the day 
that Paul cried God answered him, 
not by removing the thorn, but by 
strengthening him with strength in 
his soul. 

This method of answering prayer 
— the method that God used with 
Jesus in Gethsemane; that He used 
with David; that He used with 
Paul, He uses today. When we cry 
to Him in our need, He may not 
lift us out of our temptations; our 
distresses, our difficulties; but He 
will and does send an angel to 
strengthen us within } so that the 
victory of Gethsemane becomes our 
victory too. 
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A SONG 
OF PRAISE 



Enter into His gates with thanksgiving, and 
into His courts with praise: be thankful unto 
Him and bless His name. For the Lord is 
good; His mercy is everlasting; and His truth 
endureth to alt generations. — Psalm 100: 4, 5. 

FOR the beauty of the earth, 
For the beauty of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth 

Over and around us lies, 
Father, unto Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 



For the beauty of each hour 
Of the day and of the night, 

Hill and vale, and tree, and flower 
Sun and moon, and stars of light, 

Father, unto Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 



For the joy of ear and eye, 

For the heart and mind's delight, 

For the mystic harmony 

Linking sense to sound and sight, 

Father, unto Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 

F. S. Pierpoint. 
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SHOPS AND MARKETS OF BIBLE TIMES 



(Continued 
the signs included ham, cakes, vege- 
tables and poultry. They were hung 
in front of the stalls. Shoemakers, 
barbers and cooks all had little 
shops throughout the city in loca- 
tions convenient for their custom- 
ers. 

The shops in the ancient cities 
faced narrow streets and were the 
lower parts of houses. Their fronts 
were open to the street, but they 
could be closed off by wooden shut- 
ters during the night or in time of 
trouble. Scholars have found the 
shops of silversmiths, bakers, grind- 
ers of flour, tanners, painters, 
sculptors and many others. The of- 
fice of an ancient surgeon was dis- 
covered. Many of his strange instru- 
ments were made of bronze. In the 
museum at Naples there is a col- 
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lection of beautiful, curved, silver 
cooking utensils and serving dishes 
taken from Pompeii. They include 
pitchers, vases, tureens, dishes, 
ladles, pans, molds and cups of 
artistic design. Besides these, there 
are rings, beads, pins, pendants and 
toilet articles. 

In one home in Herculaneum an 
excavator found dried figs, olive 
oil, almonds, dates, chestnuts, wal- 
nuts, wheat, prunes, hams, pies, all 
sealed up under dozens of feet of 
lava for more than seventeen hun- 
dred years. 



Had Christ, that once was slain, 
Ne'er burst His three-day 
prison, 

Our faith had been in vain: 
But now hath Christ arisen. 



THE CROSS ABOVE THE CLOODS 

''For as the heavens are high- 
er than the earth, so are My 
xoays higher than your ways, 
and My thoughts than your 
thoughts." — Isa. 55:9. 

THE giant airliner had been 
roaring high above desert 
plain and mountain for hours 
in its trans-continental flight carry- 
ing a full load of passengers. Fif- 
teen minutes out from the big city, 
which was the end of the flight, a 
dense fog came rolling in from the 
sea, covering the bay region in a 
mantle of billowy white. The slant- 
ing rays of the sinking sun tinged 
it all with a golden glory, producing 
a scene of indescribable beauty, 
though the city was completely hid- 
den from sight. 

As the pilot circled above the 
clouds, awaiting his signal from the 
landing field, someone suddenly 
caught a glimpse of the golden cross 
that tips the spire of the city's 
cathedral, as it pierced the clouds 
and shone out above the sea of 
white. There it stood, serene and 
supreme — a symbol of truth rising 
above the fog, of hope rising higher 
than the clouds. 

Shining in the Sun 

A few minutes later I had alight- 
ed from the plane, and a half-hour 
afterwards I was down on the city's 
main street in the darkness and 
mist, stumbling along with the 
swarming multitudes. But it gave 
me courage somehow, to remember 
that far above the muffled roar of 
the street, surmounting the fog, 
there was a cross, dignified and tri- 
umphant, shining in the sun! 

Dark days bring such an insidious 
temptation to believe that God Him- 
self has been overthrown because 
we are engulfed in fogs. On every 
side there are evidences of moral 
disintegration, the forces of reform 
are scattered and disorganized, and 
we speak disconsolately of a "God- 
forsaken world." 

The trouble is that we cannot get 
a glimpse of the country that lies 
above the fog. To us, in our discour- 
agement, it seems incredible that a 
cross should be shining above the 
clouds. That is because we do not 
realize how thin the blanket of fog 
is, or how high the cross towers. 

Men by the tens of thousands 
have given up in despair during the 
last ten years because they could 
not believe that the cross rose above 
the clouds. 

Every man needs a quiet period 
sometime in the day, when he can 
get alone to pray and meditate, in 
order to rise above the clouds and 
fogs, and view the cross. Just one 
glimpse of that triumphant cross 
and he will walk the crowded 
streets of the city, through the fog, 
like a man inspired. 

Let every bewildered, confused, 
heart-sick one remember that, if 
we take time to seek the presence 
of God, He will show us the cross, 
triumphant and glorified, above the 
clouds. — Roy L. Smith. 
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A ploughman and his willing team break, the land in preparation for seeding 
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